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Behold, a greater Monſter than before, 1 
A Woman Monſter, TI | 2 
: — Thats a Monſtrous Whore. | 


Printed : And Sold by B. Bragg, in 3 5 
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F Man the greateſt Brute on Earth was made, 
|| And Woman with that monſt'rous Clay allay'd; 
How vile a thing muſt ſuch a Creature be, 

The hated Cauſe of Man's loſt Liberty? 


This is her Birth; but Satyr, if thou'lt trace 


The ſecret Steps of this degenerate Race; 


More foul and monſt rous Actions thou wilt fine 
Pregnant in her, than in all Human Kind; 


The Emiſſary of malignant Fiends, 


Fair in her Ways, but poys nous in her Ends. FOR 
25 3 The 
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Ot Beauty, ſhe fo artful now has laid, 


For ſhe no longer Nature's Laws purſu d, 


[2] 

The fabrte Serpent taught her to beguile, 
And when ſhe Mutder meant, how ſhe ſhou'd ſmile, 
He taught this Monſter all the murd'ring Trade 


To rival, may, out-do the bluſhing Maid: 


But till ſhe had her Cully, Man, ſubdu'd : 
Then like a Tyrant ſhe impos'd her Chains, . 
Tho the vain Bubble fancies that he Reigns; 9 5 
Struts round the World with awful Loołs of Pride, 
As if the Woman was not taken from his Side. 


But ſee this pageant Greatneſs, how tis gone, 
If once the peeviſh Creature Chance to frown: 
He tawns like ups Dog, and kneels to lick 


The haughty Females Feet that do him kick ; | 
Then ſhakes his Head, and toſſes round his Eyes, 


So lately made the Woman's Sacrifice, 
As if he did the Deity deſpiſe. 
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| For Juſtice lies againſt a Woman's Will. 


"T3 3 


== Whilſt oer the Victim ſhe inſulting ſtands, 


The ſuppliant Slave obeys her proud Commands; 
As honour'd by the thing he ſo diſdains, 
He Triumphs moſt, when moſt he is in Chains. 


Such ſecret Charms this Monſter has to win, 
She can deceive ev'n thoſe that know the Gin ; 
She's fetter'd only with the Chains of Gold, 


Stronger than all th' Enchantments Were of Old, 


Or thoſe the Poet of fam d Circe told: 

They bind, or elſe ſhe wou d deſpotick grow, 
And let Mankind her fierce Reſentments know : 
For all their Liberties are in her Pow'r, 
Which Monſter-like, {he does at once devour: 
Then makes the ſervile Brute her Will obey ; 
Hunt like the Tyger, for his Savage Prey 

At Dead of Night, or fore the Dawn of Day. 


Her Laws, are abſolute, there's no Appeal, 


93 „ 


[4] 


Boundleſs as Oceans is her ſtrong Deſire, 
And as unquenchable as Ana's Fire; ST 3M 
Fruitful'as Nile her monſtrous Product are, 
Andas the Fields, freſh, beautiful and fair : 
But then lordly, like Lucifer, they Reign. | 
And all the Works of Heav'n beſide diſdain, . f ; 
In Courts and Cottages they claim their Sway, 
And make that fooliſh Creature Man obey. 


Their Rule abroad, as well as here is known, 


For all the World pay Homage to the Female Throne. 

Empire has always in their Nature been, x : 

That ev'ry Woman Reigns a little Queen. 
Not one's ſo vile, but has her Man to rule, 

Either the cautious Coxcomb, or the Fool. 

The Hermit in his Cell is not ſecure 

From this inſatiate Monſter's fatal Pow'r. 

The ſacred Robe here lays Religion down; 

Here falls the Croſier, Mitre, and the Crown, 

And none inſults here, like the ill bred Clown: 
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There tis this Monſter vents her rancid Spleen, - | 


111 


Oer him ſhe governs with the meaneſt Swayz 
The Night is hers, but he commands the Day. 
lnſenſible he bears the Female Eire, 
For Beauty cannot raiſe his Paſſion higher. 
That fierce Artillery, ſhot from their Eyes. 
Wounds not his Heart, tho thro his Soul it flies, 
And pierces to the Quick the Brave and Wiſe. | 


There are her Triumphs, and her Trophies enz 


For who can yet forget a Mazarine. 
What high Command o er fetter d Man ſhe bore, 5 


For next to Heav'n's is an illuſtrious Wh—e. 


The triple Monarch yielded to her Charms, 
Forgot his Santtity within her Arms, 
And fancy'd Heav'n in ev'ry balmy Kiss, 
Tranſported as he lay in liquid Bliſs z ; 
With Pleaſure fill'd, and with reſiſtleſs Joy, 
Which does Infallibicy deſtroy. _ 5 
1 The 


. 
The Female did uſurp the ſacred Thronq̃ 
Nor triump'd only o'er the Mitred Crown: 9 = 


But made imperial Greatneſs on her wait, q . 
And Kings contend to bow beneath her Feet : 1 
This was her Ma jelty, and this her Pride, — 4 3 
Tho med a thouſand little Arts beftde. 
Ex'ry vain Fool and Coxcomb to enſnare, I q 


The doating Stateſman, or the caftow Peer. I 
Oxford: too well the fatal Secret knew, 
Whereby this Monſter all her Thouſands flew: : 
But, Satyr, let thoſe buried with her lie 

In the dark Womb of ſtill Eternity. 


For living Monſters, thou ft enougli in ſtore, 
Tho not ſo great a Woman, ard 10 great a Who re. 9.4 
M N tho once ſhe had A Duch#fs Name, 
Wil never reach to thy notorious Fame. 
England alone her ſmaller Actions bonuds; 
But Mazarine's ee all Europe ſounds. 
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If M----r-—t of a Man, a Monſter made, 
J Y The Crimes extinct, wk now the Monfter's Dead. 


This Venom ſpreads theo all the F. emale-kind, 
© Shew me a Woman, I'll a Monfter find. 
Y Ther re falſe by Nature, and by Nature raught, 
The Treachery that Eve ſo dearly bought. 


L J 8d early twas ſhe learnt how to deceive, | 
Y And by her flatt ring Arts, make Man believe; 
Y Believe, that Woman was his chiefeſt Good, 
*y E er he to well the Secret underſtood; 1 
4 © Knew that 'twas ſhe deſtroy'd the Sweets of Life, 
3 She that was Woman call'd, or Eve, or Wife. 
| = So Fa: that Proſtitute of Wives, became 
© Her Huſband's Curſe, and all her Sexes Shame; J 
f Deceiv'd Mankind with a falſe flatt ring Face, 
3 Which only ſaw its Likeneſs in the Glaſs. 
© Her Tears prevail'd beyond her other Charms; 
She ſigh'd her Lovers to her longing Arms; 


- *Filifated with her luſtful Joys, ſhellay. 
With Indignation fir d at break of Day. 

Thus the infatiate Maſſalina ſtrove, 8 
With hot polluted Luſt, to quench her Live: | 


She ſtrol'd the Streets as wanton Matrons do, 8 
That wich the burning Fires of Lechery glow. 
The Stews themſelves cou d not uy her F lame, | 
To that the Sacrific'd a Ceſar 8 Fame, 3 
And glory'd like the vileſt Woman, in her Shame. 
Richlieu fills next the monſt rous black Record 
Of ſtroling Whores, by all Mankind abhor "a 


From Place to Place, from Court to Court they rove, i 


And Merchant-like, Trade i in Laſcivious Love : 
She left her native Clime to ſeek Renown, 

But found no Shelter under William's Crown. 
Diſpatch'd from thence, ſhe her great Lover loft, 
She hop'd to win again, when Seas ſhe'd croſt £5 


But ſee, alaſs! evn Holland cou'd not bear 
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A Cully-making of a Belgick Peer : 


They 


1 1 They bauiſh'd her with Marks of moſt & ichs, | | 

: ; And ſent her by Sea-Monſters home again z Mo 4 
, To /taly they ſent the Scarlet Wh-@--re, EP ak 5 | 
2; 1 Worſe than ſhe came from thence, and quite as Poor; 
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3 8 For ſhe had Sinn. d ſo long, that ſhe could Sin no more, . 
1 : Cxeſs is a Monſter of ſo mean a Race, | | 
; 5 Enough the loweſt Satyr to diſgrace, 

3 She claims her Being from ſuch ſordid Earth, RE ; 
1 7 Nor is her Manners better than her Birth: Mo” 

MM Pregnant with Luft, the fell before her Tess. 

f N To the laſt Pitch of Infamy, to Rakiſh Pars. f 
Led from her Cradle, ſhe at laſt became, 
4 En to the Stage, that nurs'd her firſt a Shame, ; | * 


But Fortune which on Vice does ſometimes frown, 
Remov'd this wretched Creature from the Town: 1 
Pleas d for a time with Miſery to ſport, 
Sent her from hence, to the fam'd Gallick Court; 4 
Beſtow'd her on the Man ſhe meant to Curſe, 


* of all Plagues, what could ſhe think of worſe? | 
: D Search _ 
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[ro] 
Search where y6u will, you can't find ſuck another, 
A Whe-re the Daughter, and the Ba? the Mother, 
From this low Strain, let me aſcend again, | 
Leaſt with ſuch Monſters I affright the Men. 


op i tho ſhe's one of more than uſual fize,. 


Delights at once, at once attracts all Eyes: 4 
| Yet ſhe's a Woman made up of Deceit, 
A falſe intrieguing Woman, without Wit: 
Tis true, her younger Siſter has her ſhare, 
But ſhe's as Ugly as the other's Fair. | _ 
How hard a Taſk wou d t be, were I to. > uſe, = 
Which of the two Id have, and which refuſe? 
For they are form di in the lape crooked Mold,,. 
Boch are Il|-natur4, both are Vain and Old: | 
Yet Coquetry, that darling F ewale-Vice, > 4 
They ſtill purſue, and love dear as their Eyes. : 5 I 


80 M praticd that engaging Sin 1 5 
So long, till ſhe had drawn her Gallants in; 
mise — 8 2 
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Till the had loſt her Honour, and her Fame, | 


8 


And for a Counk&ſ7, took a private Name, 
Without the Senſe of Modeſty, or Shame. : | 
To publick Cenſure ſhe her Sex betray d. .Y 
And all ther jugling Miſterſes diſplay d. FN 

The Mary! ed F emales curs d this Monſter more, 
Than e er Man did the moſt ſalacious Wh---re : 
They curs'd her, cauſe a Preſident the made, = : | 


And ruin'd all the interloping Trade. 


No Wives dare practiſe now the dear Deceit, 
Leaſt they themſelves, more than their Cuckolds, cheat. 
The meaneſt Scoundrel threatens a Divorce, 5 


Tho he agreed for better and for worſe. 


How monſt rous vicious are our Women grown, | — 
That Modeſty 5 eſteem? 4 a * ice in Town? 
At Court it flouriſhes wuch like a Weed, 


Is ſoon pluck d up, cer it can bring forth Seed: 


The faireſt Flow rs are ſuffer d ſtill to grow, 

But in the Bud deſtroy'd before they blow : 
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[42] 
T he gath'ring Hand to, eager to poſſeſs, 
| e and makes the Bleſling leſs. 


= Fond, fooliſh Man, extravagant in Love, 
3 Does, like the Brute, beyond his Reaſon move 1 
Surfeits on Joys form! d by his wild Deſire, 

% That without F vel wou 4 maintain the F. ire: | 
For nothing elſe by Nature taught, but he, 
Seeks to deſtroy its own F elicit). | 


Dull and inſipid, as 8 Women are, 


vet their own Happineſs is till their Care: . 
But monſt rous Man's ſo much a Cully made, 
Hes never happy, but when he's betray'd d: 
When to his Ruin moſt he can impart, 

Jo ſome falſe, ſhe the Secrets of his Heart; * 

Who knowing all the ſoft Receſſes of his Soul, 

Sees by what Springs ſhe eaſieſt may controul, 
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Falſe as they re kind, and fooliſh as they re fair, : 


Then ſtrikes her Darts upon th unthinking Fool. 
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So 
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Lull d the Great Monarch to her Syren Arms; 

| With ſoothing Words ſhe touch'd the Heroes Heart; 
4 | He felt the Pow'r of her reſiſtleſs Art, 

WT That rais'd fuch ſpringing Joy in ev ry part. 
WE While in her foff ning Breaſt he melting lay, 
And to her Charms became a Royal Prey : 

Falſe as ſhe was,” yet ſhe cou d {till deceive, 

If ſhe but flatter d him, he would believe, 

| And ruin all Mankind for this his Eve. 

3 f CEL as much as er Man did before, | 
3 : He was the trueſt Cully, {hg the falleſt Who-re, 
c Satyr ought not to paſs. by, 


Without ſurveying her with cb Gar ly, 
Who taught Satyrick Lectures on the Stage, 
But was himſelf the trueſt Satyr of the Age, 
For Cis-velad fir d him with Poetick Rage. 
A Monarch's Darling, and a Poet's Muſe, 
My Satyr ought with Tenderneſs to uſe. 


80 the fd — with un bing Charms, 
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. , 
Hide all ber Faults that were not venial Crimes, . 
Such as were modiſh in thoſe gallant Times: 1 
When faſhionable Vices were in Vogue, 9 
A Folks cams ar Conn, ben Ws oe ant Righs: 4 
In thoſe bleſt Days, the only Arts to riſe, 4 
Were learnt from looking on the Women's Eyes. 
From watching all the Motions of the Fair, 
For in that Sphere is fixt the Polar Star: 

To which Court, Sailors all their Courſes bend, 
Sure of Succeſs, if they ve a Female Friend. 


Nor is their Pow r lefs in theſe Virtuous Days, 
For Women {till ambitious are of Praiſe, 
Tho to obtain t, they uſe quite dif rent Ways. 
Some Monſters are in Shape, in Mein and Air, 
Some ugly Monſters, ſome are monſt'rous Fair, 
Nay, ſome are beautiful, but thoſe are rare; 
Some Gaming Love, and few but what love Pride, 
But all love thoſe things that are moſt deny d: 


1 15•0 
49 run in Debt, and make their Husbands per. 

Never love Peace, but love to diſobey ʒ 

k Les all the Night, and look foul all the Day. 

5 Hate every thing that looks but like a Wh-o-re, 
| And turn there Women Monthl y out of Door. 

[ : 3 Sit up at Cards till Morning Damps ariſe, 

: | | Then purge next Day, to clear their gouty Eyes. 


| Theſe are the modifh Paſtimes of the Age, 
What want reforming with Satyrick Rage; 
2 too great to be corrected by the Stage. 
ie Stage that now has learnt to flatter Vice, 
And like the Women, is become preciſe, 
Dare not find Faults among the Rich and Fair, 
ro tell them what they ſhou'd, becauſe they're there; 
| 5 Becauſe they are too Mercenary grown, 

ud laſh not Vice, but palliate the Town. 


Br al he Folic of the rex, they're ds 
Irbe Great, that wou'd their Subjedt beſt become. 
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They ſooth with Arts below the Comic Muſe 95 
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For baſe and ſervile Flattery to uſe, 
I proſtituting Virtue to the Stews. 


That cannot all theſe little Tricks diſdain, 

Theſe Tricks that make the Women proud and vain. 
Elfe how comes M--ch---r ſo great a Bell, 

But that her Vanity does moſt excel, 


To be admir d, and to admire as well. 


Thus G- may attack the Charming Fair 


How ſordid then is Flattery and Mean 
With Dance and Song, and with a Courtly Air, 
Becoming both a Lover and a Peer. 
For Women love the moſt Notorious F gol, 

Becauſe if Great, they are the better Tools: 

A thouſand Vices they ſupply in one, 
For Vanity they worſhip as their Sun; 
'Tis that they moſt delight 1n, moſt adore, .. 
Sute but that Appetite, you need no more, 


(Whore. 
To change that monſtrous thing call'd Woman into 
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For 654 15 ll Wes niooth” Pretente OA nil 


okt Vertue, Modeſty, and Innocence, + 
But flatt ring Arts to carry on the Chest 0! BYE 
1 | of modiſh Coquetty,” and vain Deceit; Solon! 


Still to betray the Good, and pleaſe the Great 
8 What mean theſe ſoothing, ſoft ning Ways they uſe, 


But well-laid Trains of Falſe-hood to amuſe ? 


== What mean they elſe, when they can Tears command, 


A a | To ſpread Deſtruction thro their native Land? 


When they can melt Men with Compaſſion down, 


Or raiſe their Fury by a ſullen Frown. 


Theſe are myſterious Truths we daily ſee 


Encroaching on Man's free-born Liberty; 


For Women ev'ry Hour we live, we find, 
Falſe, Fooliſh, Fickle, Cruel, or too Kind : — 
Theſe mingl d well, might happily produce, 
A Creature fit for Love, and fit for Uſe. 
But as they're Monſters: fll'd with Rage and Fire, 


That pal our r Joys with a too warm Deſire, 
F With 


* 


| We ſoon may read in ev ry Face we dad. 


Thoſe fatal Characters that ſtrike us Blind, 


And ſhew the greatgſi Bubble, is Mankind, 
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